THIS IS THE PUPPET 
MASTER! YOU MUST 
NOT BE CAPTURED 
ALIVE / THERE MUST 
BE NO POSSIBILITY 


THI 
DEATH ST REPEAT-- 
YOU WILL FIGHT 


THE DEATH! 
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THERE IS A TIME TO FLEE-- 
AND A TIME .10 4/GA/7,/ 
ENDURES--I 
LL EVER CHOOSE THE 
LATTER COURSE! 


BACK, YOU MORTAL 
RABBLE-- BACK, {7 


WIT THE 
GROUND! PUCK LL 
EVERYBODY DOWN’ 
HE'S STRONGER THAN 

WE THOUGHT! 


Al 
MOST POTENT! 


DAZED-- CONFUSED-= UNABLE 
RY THOUGHTS HIS OWN-- PRIN 
OM_ROOFTOP TO ROOF TO! 
MIGHTY BEAST AT BAY--/ 


SN = . 
flip oS 
WE'RE GOING TO 
LOSE HIMJ! 
WAN 
KAY \ 


UT, BEFORE THE ASTON 


MPHIBIAN CAN COMPL! 
H 


REMEMBER=- YOU MUST 
NOT RETU 
EY MUST 
NOT SUSPECT THAT ‘TIS. 
Z WHO CONTROL You/, 


HE'S HEADING FOR THAT 
ELECTRIC BILLEGOARD, 


TERRIFIC 
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NO 


Ano THEN, IN A SIGHT TO STAGGER THE SENSES OF 
BEHOLDERS-- ONCE THE FUGITIVE PRINCE HAS 


CE! RAN' , 
CRY IS GIVEN BY THE DUTY-BOUND OFFICER ON THE 
STREET BELOW... 


AT_MyY COMMAND- 
COMMENCE 
FIR/NG LE 


6 TERRIFIC 
BUT, THE CAPTAIN'S DESPERATE 
OWNED OU’ 


WORDS ARE DROWNED OUT BY THE 
DEAFENING SPUND OF RIFLE FIRE // 
ANP THEN -- 


ING BY THE UNACCUSTOMED. PAIN-- DAZED 
BY THE UNENDING ATTACK-~- THE Su. 


= Ne Ms THEY DARE THREATEN 
a : / THI 
FE O} 
F ATLANTIS, 


eS tore Ne : 
SIGNY IT's a \ ‘ Ss 
FAte on ‘ g\ \\\—— 


THE 
GOING To 
u 


NOW SHALL 
WAMOR SHOW 
WHAT A THREAT 

> CAN SE/ NOW 
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Ee ; 

nee Cet Your MW Z4Z HOW ARE WE EVER GOING TO STOP 

ZB b mM A A_CHARACTER LIKE A/M2 HE'S 

Z Fig SAFETY, GOT MUSCLES HE HASN'T EVEN 
(ale SERGEANT: ED YET LY 


IT'S LUCKy 
WE 


CORDONED 
OFF THE 


AREA TO 
CIVILIANS! 


HAH! THEY TILL LET IT REMA/N THERE -- BALANCED THEN, DESCENDING TO THE STREET, 
SCATTER gk rr eae A REMINDER OF THE | |FAR BEYOND THE CORDONED-OFF ZONE, 


PUNY ANTS, SS ——_— HEADS FOR THE R/VEI 
THEY ARE! — — 4, 


N 

1S NONEED PN 

TO DROP THE 
SIGN! 


LIKE THE HE SUB-MARINER/ NAMOR FOLLOWS pie INST. INCT AND 
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MOMENTS LATER, ATOP A MAGNIFICENT 
STEEL SUSPENSION BRI 


OGE. 
WE'LL CATCH| | SPANNING A MIGHTY RIVER, WE FIN 
UP To HIM SOONER OR 


NOTHING MORE FOR US To 


AT LAST--THE R/VER 
'S BENEATH ME,/ I CAN 
ALMOST FEEL THE 
GLORIOUS SPLATTER OF 
ITS ICY EMBRACE UPON 
ME NOW/ 


( 


RT RA Eas [so] 
Way BUT, IN ALL THE WORLD, 
ONLY ONE THING THERE 


THE SUB-MARINER'S 
WANING STRENGTH-~ 


; 
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UT, COUNTLESS 
FATHOMS 

BENEATH THE SEA, }4— 
IN FABLED 

ATLANTIS, A NEW, 

MIND-STAGGERING 
MENACE IS 

BORN! 


WHY BROOD . . IN TRUTH, 

YOU S7/LL, f i LORD VASHTI,I 

MY LADY? FEAR FOR THE 
: ¢ SAFETY OF 


AND WITH GOOD IF ONLY HE HAD OUR WORST FEARS 
REASON, MY. | f+ NOT GONE TO THE } HAVE BEEN REAL/ZED/ 
LADY/ HIS y IT IS THE BEHEMOTH! 
RETURN IS : HE HAS R/SEN/ 


BEFALLEN 
ATLANTIS’ 


¥AS DESCRIBED IN TERRIFIC 3, 

Q THE BENEMOTH WAS CREATED 
BY THE MOST BRILLIANT BRAINS 
IN ATLANTIS AS A LAST-DITCH 
WEAPON IN CASE OF THE GRAVEST. 
EMERGENCY! HALF-FORGOTTEN, 
HE HAS SLUMBERED BENEATH 
THE SEA, BUT NOW-- HE 

SLUMBERS NO LONGER/ 


BUT WHERE? NO 
AOE ne 

s N PROV! 
PUIEKE YC WEY) SHELTER FROM--THE 
$0 SARE ES) FX pap SENEMOTHS 


HE WAS AWAKENED By THE 
DESTRUCTIVE EXPLOSIONS FROM 
THE SURFACE WORLD, EXPLOSIONS 
WHICH PRINCE NAMOR INYESTI- 
GATES EVEN WOW BUT, THE 
UNTHINKING BEMEMOTA CANNOT 
TELL FRIEND FROM FOE --AND ALL 
OF A7LAN77S TREMBLES--/ 
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YET, THOUGH THE BENEMOTH |S NO 
CLOSER THAN THE OUTSK/R7S OF ATLANT! 
THE THUNDEROUS SWOCK WAVES HE CAUSES 
ARE FELT IN ‘THE PALACE ROYAL: /7SELE-! 


une I AM OLD--AND FEEBLE/ YOU. HAVE THE STRENGTH--AND 
“4 5 BUT YOU, MY LADY-- THE COURAGE -- TO REACH THE 
f 9 \\_ ACCURSED SURFACE WORLD! 
eid a ! | a 
15 was 


poem wm OTHER WAY/IN Eo) 


Ss. 
g “ARNE vs * 
Yi ATLANT Cig z pe 
ITSELF 22 ‘ f 4 
y he = YQ 
<< PON i. } 
th THERE IS NO ) 


I_SHALL 
IT-~FOR OUR 
LAND--AND 


ae 
Til? 6 aia 


THUS, SCANT SECONDS LATER... 


= 


BUT, WITHIN MY 
PRINCE'S OWN MONO- 
SCOUT CRAFT IS AN Y 
If AUTOMATIC AOMING 
g{ SEVICE,.TUNED IN 


ACCORDING TO THE DIAL'S 


READING, HE IS IN AN 
WL AND WATERWAY, 


RIVER--LESS THAN 


A QUARTER HOUR AWAY, IF 
I MAINTAIN MAXIMUM 


NOW, IF I 
CAN 
CORRECTLY 
ADJUST 
THE 
VIDEO 
CO-ORD 


MIGHNESS! 
THANK 
NEPTUNE 

THAT I HAVE 
FOUND 

YOU! THERE 
1S GREAT 
DANGER--//- 


TO SHORE! 
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I PIP 1/7! THERE HE 

4$ -- AT THE BASE OF 

SOME SORT OF BRIDGE! 
BUT--HE SEEMS 

WEAKENED--INJUREO--/, 


HE CLINGS TO THE CRAFT 
AS THOUGH UNABLE TO 
SWIM/ HOW CAN THIS 
BE2? 


MY. PRINCE, 
NEVER HAVE.I 
SEEN YOU LIKE 
THIS.’ SURELY, 
THE WATER CAN 
REVIVE YOUR 
STRENGTH! 


IT IS NOT MY 
PHYSICAL 
PROWESS 
THAT CONCERNS Pe 
ME/ IT IS MY, 
BRAINS SOME- 
THING HAS 
HAPPENED To 
MY MINDS 


EN, APPROXIMATELY FIFTEEN MINUTES 
TE 


MY PRINCES 

WHERE ARE 
yYOu22 My 

PRINCE--/ 


HIS VOICE./ 
SO WEARY-- 
SO WEAK--/ 


I HAVE DONE STRANGE THINGS--UNLAWEFUL ' 

THINGS THROUGH NO DESIRE OF MY OWN/ IT 

IS AS THOUGH ANOTHER HAD BEEN CON- - 
TROLLING MY WILL /) 


I SENSE 
2 &\ THAT HE 
TRIES To-- 
\\" BUT, THE SHOCK 
OF STRIKING 
THE WATER 
HAS MOMENTARILY 
CLEARED MY 
BRAIN! 
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NOW I'VE GOT TO THINK -- AND, MILES AWAY-- AT 
TO FREE MYSELF THE SANCTUM OF THE 
COMPLETELY, a J PUPPET MASTER-- 


HIS WILL-POWER 
IS TOO STRONG! | +, 
REED ; 


HE BROKE MY 
SUMUL- (MAGE 
4, PUPPET. OF HIM- 
Y] SELF BY SHEER 
MENTAL ENERGY! 
e T'O_ NEVER DARE 
: . cs \ / ATTEMPT To 
MY M/NO MUST : CONTROL HIM 
BE THE EQUAL. , a Z ‘ AGAIN/ 
OF MY B0bY-- = Z . 
IN STRENGTH 


BUT, FOR THE MIGHTY MONARCH F FOR, AT LAST I HAVE FOUND A MEANS 
OF THE SEA, THE DEFEAT OF TO STRIKE BACK AT MY ROYAL FOE 
ONE MENACE IS OFT-TIMES ONCE AGAIN / 

MERELY A PRELUDE To THE 

APPEARANCE OF ANOTHER-~- 


PERHAPS EVEN 
b PROFITABLE--/ ) 


hi tdtcdede (Me, 
SUB-MARINER WILL SOON RETURN TO. 


DREAMING THAT I AM PARTLY HOWEVER, I SHALL £/ND THE PUPPET MASTE 
RESPONSIBLE FOR ITS AWAKENING! AND ORC HIM 7, 2 CREATE A PUPPET OF THE SEWEMOTH, 
O Be THEN, WITH THE GREAT- 

EST MILITARY MIND 


GIGANTIC FOE, NAMOR 
CANNOT POSSIBLY 
SURVIVE / 


: - A, 
BUT, THOUGH p Ss 
THE CREATURE IS 3 ¢ 
: THUS, THOUGH I FAILED yg 
: IN THE PAST, TH/S Z, 
TIME I AM CERTAIN TO 
YET TRIUMPH Fy ZA WREST THE CROWN OF 
BY OUTWITTING ATLANTIS FROM NAMOR 
E ITS \ ! ~-WHEN HE FALLS/ 


BUT, MOST NOBLE LORD--THE 
(WEMOTH. 


$0, FATE SETS 
THE STAGE FOR 
ONE OF THE 
GREATEST 
BATTLES OF ALL IS 
TIME 


WARLORO KRA. 
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13 


IKE NO Ou’ T NO. TIME EANWHILE, LADY. 
MAl TCRY | THERE IS NO.TI. MEAN HILE LAD 


IF 13) VALUE 


FIDENCE IF 
NG WHO NOW CONTROLS 


FINISHED EXPLAINING 
THE MENACE OF THE 
SENEN OTE, TO PRINCE 


To 
ATLANTIS 
AT ONCES 


NO MATTER, MY LADY- 
I STILL HAVE MY WITS, 
MY STRATAGEMS,/ THE 
BEHEMOTH !S NAUGHT 
* BUT A GIGANTIC 
UNTHINKING ANDRO} 


THE BENEMOTH AWOKE To 

BATTLE AN ENEMY OF 

ATLANTIS-~ BUT THERE /S 

NO ENEMY To BE SEEN--SO 

HE WILL ATTACK ANYTHING 
THAT MOVES / 


ONLY YOU CAN SAVE 
ATLANTIS, MY PRINCE/ 
MAY NEPTUNE GUIDE 


LEAVE US, 
2 MY LADY! SAVE 
YOURSELF, WHILE 
4 YOU CAN / 


HE KNEW : 
“UNTHINKING ANDROID"-~FOR TE Ig) THE 


THE MONSTER! 


14 


news from the floor off 


OOOO - EEEEEE ! Don’t reach for 

C those instant code-solvers, sports ! 

That’s just dinkum Aussie talk for 
YIIPPPEEEEEE !° 

“So,” you may well ask, “ why this 
all-of-a-sudden down under pitch, hey ?” 
Well, casting aside all modesty (and that’s 
something we up here in the power-pen 
seldom do! Right ?) we’re going to make 
like old stretcho Rubberman and give 
ourselves a patter of pats on the back. The 
reason for this unpredecented outburst of 
unhumility ?_ All because . . . WE’VE 
DONE IT AGAIN ! 

Too right, mates! From way out in the 
outback of eobber-and-coolibah-land we’ve 
roped in none other than “ Billabong ” Bob 
Stelmack, master of breathless brushwork, 
peerless penster, Australian comic artist 
supreme. And he’s camped right here in the 
garret! But, haying told you this much, 
we're going to clamp down the security 
blanket on Operation Stelmack. | We're 
not going to reveal exactly what he’s 
working on. Only that behind the locked 
door of Bob’s new “geniuses only ” office 
something BIG is under way! .A plot is 
being hatched! And to go with it a new, 
new SUPER-HERO, the like of whom 
you'll never have seen before! Will Bob 
pull off this masterpiece of colossal creation? 
When will it appear ? We’re not saying. 
But if we were betting men, and if we were 
selfish enough to work for money, we'd 
lay our pay cheques that Bob Stelmack is 
soon to make one of the most vital con- 
tributions to comic-dom since Caxton 
dreamed up printing. 


ODD SPORTS 


FLY 100 


If you were on an Australian sheep 
station during the shearing season and 
went into the shearers’ canteen after 
the day’s work;'you would probably see 
20 or more shearers sitting round a 
table each with a lump of sugar in front 
of him. A game of Fly Loo’would be in 
progress. : 

Each man would have paid a pound 
for his lump of sugar and the pounds go 
intoakitty. Then they all wait patiently 
for a fly to settle on the lump. of sugar. 
The owner of the lump ‘on which. the 
fly settles calls, “Fly Loo!” and 
collects the kitty. 

As there are plenty of flies on sheep 
stations, the winner does not have to 
wait long. In the event of two or more 
flies settling on lumps at the same time, 
the game is declared. ‘ off. But in 
order to play the next round, players 
must buy another lump of sugar. 

On one station a shearer won the 
kitty so often and so soon after play 
began that his mates ‘got ‘suspicious. 
They. discovered: that he had his own 
-private flies which he concealed in his 
hand when he took his lump of -sugar. 

After that, players were made to open 
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MEET TWENTY 


You know how it is. Some people (and 
that goes double for our office boy) never 
throw anything away. That’s how it was 
we came across this back issue of the 
London Evening Standard and saw in 
bold, black headlines : ‘* POW. ! BRITISH 
SOLDIERS GO FOR COMICS!” In- 
terested at once, we clipped on our pince- 
nez and delved into the smaller -print. 
Said the spokesman for an organisation 
appealing for magazines for - British 
soldiers overseas: “. . . Although the 
saldiers are 18 upwards, the things they 
like best are comics!” Followed more 
of. the same, and then: “We do not 
think it is unnatural in any sense,” was 
quoted an educationalist. ‘‘ You would 
probably find a fair number of 18 and 19 
year olds outside the army read comics 
also.” 


PROUD POWER-PACK PEOPLE... 


David Whitwell, Southend-on-Sea, Essex ; 
Colin Bail, Glamorgan, Wales ; Joseph Moran, Clackmannanshire, Scotland ; Melvyn 
Freer, Blaby, Leicester ; Christopher Russell, Cheltenham, Glos. ; Anthony Sansom, 
Chester, Cheshire ; Paul Williams, Evesham, Worcs. ; Anita Tedder, Staines, 
Middx. ; Pauline Horigan, Leeds 6, Yorks. ; Eamonn Whelan, Sharnford, Leicester ; 
Ewen Cameron, Billericay, Essex ; Paul McMullen, Benson, Oxon. ; Frank Brewer, 
Mevagissey, Cornwall; Philip Allan, Whitby, Yorks.; Bobbie Jones, Hockley, 
Essex; Lesley Ogilvie, East Kilbridge, Glasgow ; Amanda Smith, King’s Lynn, 
Norfolk ; Ann Raisin, Rayleigh, Essex ; Renee Folkard, Palmers Green, London. 
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64,L0ONG ACRE, 
LONDON. W.C.2. 


we 


Perry Isles, Saffron Walden, Essex ; 


Well, for gosh sake, we were hardly 
bowled over or uplifted by this infor- 
mational tit-bit, We knew shar all along ! 
Mind you, the Evening Standard didn’t 
say which comics our soldiers liked best. 
But could be that headline contains just 
a little clue... right 2? Right.! 

Nothing magical about it, but in every 
bulging daily sack of power-fan mail we get 
there’s always a goodly section of letters 
from you frantic ones penning high-blown 
praise for Doctor Strange, our TERRIFIC- 
based maestro of the ‘mystic arts. Doesn't 
surprise us at all, for the Doc's battles 
against the uncanny and the evil make just 
about the most way-out, weird and down- 
right imaginative pic-stories of all time! 
Meanwhile there’s more magic in this week's 
FANTASTIC when mad Merlin duels with 
Thor! °Nuff said. 


their hand palm upwards to receive 
their lump of sugar from the banker. 
Incidentally the banker takes ten per 
cent of the winnings of each round of Fly 
Loo, 


250-A-SIDE FOOTBALL 

Every Shrove Tuesday a football match is 
played at. Ashbourne in Derbyshire which 
lasts. for four- hours. without an: interval. 
The goals are three miles apart and each 


team consists of 250 players. 

One team, called the ‘ Uppies ’ is made 
up of men and boys from the upper part of 
the town, and the other, the ‘ Downies’ 
is of men and boys from the lower part of 
the town. The pitch or, rather, course, lies 
across moorland, through woods and over 
streams. The ball is of leather stuffed with 
cork shavings, 

There are no rules, and it is every ‘man 
for himself. Kick-off is at noon and play 
finishes at four in the afternoon. The match 
usually ends in a draw. 

A similar football match is played on 
Shrove Tuesday at Alnwick, in Northumber- 
land. Teams of 50 players.each are drawn 
from the parishes of St. Michael and St. 
Paul. 

The pitch is a stretch of pasture land and 
the goal posts, called ‘ hales,’ are a quarter 
of a mile apart. 


SMOKING CHAMPIONSHIP 


Some years ago, pipe-smokers from all over 
Britain gathered in a London theatre to com- 
pete for the United Kingdom Smoking cham- 
pionship. The prize was for the smoker who 
could keep his pipe alight for the longest time. 

Each competitor was given a pipe, an eighth 
of an ounce of tobacco, and a matchbox 
containing two matches. On the stroke of a 
gong, the competitors filled and lit their pipes. 


_ They were.allowed to use two matches, but 


only ‘in the first five minutes -of the contest. 
After that, any competitor who: let’his pipe go 
out had to: retire. 

The championship. was won by a man who 
took two-hours and: fifty minutes to smoke his 
eighth -of an ounce-of tobacco. And he had 
used only one of his two matches. 


Dear Alf and Bart, 

Remember that Iron-Man_transfer—it 
went on my pillow case—since then I’ve 
had three TERRIFIC dreams about the 
Tron Avenger. What about a Sub-Mariner 
transfer for my swimming trunks—do you 
think it would improve my style ? 

Paul Blackburn, 

Pontefract. 


Bound to, boy, bound to ! 
Alf and Bart. 


Dear Alf and Bart, 

I am a paper-girl and I had to deliver a 
copy of TERRIFIC, and I couldn’t resist 
a peep inside. I hadn’t got past the first 
page when I came to the place I had to 
deliver it to. 1 was determined to finish 
reading TERRIFIC, so I bought one and 
now I am terrifically, terrifically in love 
with your terrific comic. 

Tina Oldham, 

Stoke-on-Trent, Staffs. 


Know just how you feel, Tina. First time 
we read TERRIFIC we couldn't pat it 
down, either ! 
Alf and Bart. 


Dear Alf and Bart, 

Your new mag TERRIFIC is okay. But, 
not quite as okay as FANTASTIC, there 
is room for improvement. The Sub- 
Mariner story is not too good. 1. The 
story is poor, and 2, a SQUID never 
attacks .. . it emits a cloud of liquid and 
runs away ! 

The Avengers story is good. The Doc 
Strange story is good, but please get round 
to the more recent stories—when he’s 
fighting Baron Mordoaided by Dormammu 
and have him yelling, ‘* By the Crimson 
bands of Cyttorak!” and, “By the 
Hoary Hosts of Hoggoth !” more often. 
In the letters’ section, a while ago, a 
reader mentioned that Dare Devil’s only 
weapon is a club . Ah! But whata 
club ! It is a long thing and, when he 
isn’t using it, it’s stuffed down a holster 
on his left thigh. However, when he is 
using it (he usually does when he’s 
swinging around) he touches a button on 
it and a rope immediately zooms out of 
the tip of the club and catches on to 
anything it is aimed at. 

Geoffrey Barton, 

Ashford, Middx. 


You Frantic Ones will soon be haying a 
chance to see Daredevil in action with his 
club before long in SMASH ! 

Alf and Bart. 


Dear Alf and Bart, 

I have a few ideas for your mags. Myself, 
I would prefer it if you would put all 
the Super-Hero stories in mags like 
FANTASTIC and TERRIFIC, and put 
more funnies in WHAM, SMASH and 
POW. Keep your own - heroes like 
Rubberman, Python, etc., in WHAM, 
SMASH and POW. Now I would like 


TERRIFIC 


to say a few things about the mags. 


WHAM : | like the F.F. very much. 
I think you should either lower the price 
or add more pages to the present 20. 
On the whole a funnies’ mag. Good for 
a laugh. 

SMASH: Your second mag. Good 
price. I think you should make this a 
funny also. Hulk is good but gets boring 
at times. Not a bad comic but not good 
either. 

POW: Best so far. Thanks for Nick 
Fury, he is my favourite. Spidey is 
quite good. Again a funny mainly. 
Though having two Marvel heroes 
brightens it up. Quite good mag. 
FANTASTIC : WOWEE ! Great ! 
Best of all your mags! Price is right ! 
Thor is quite good. X-Men are fantastic ! 
Iron Man great! Missing Link, best 
British hero ever! I like the idea of 
Pin-up on back, but please, don’t put the 
Tron Man story on back inside cover ! 
It spoils the story if I tear it off ! More! 
More! More! 

TERRIFIC : Again brilliant !_ This mag 
is practically like FANTASTIC in more 
than one way. I never realised that Subby 
was so good. Avengers are as good as 
ever (in other words terrific !). Doc 
Strange, fantastic! Again Pin-ups on 
the back, but same complaint as before ! 
Well, all good things come to an end! 
Until next Saturday, face front ! 

P.S. I hope you can read my writing. 
Richard King, 

Dursley, Glos. 


We can, Richy ; thanks for the ratings. 
Alf and Bart. 


Dear Alf and Bart, 

May I congratulate you on TERRIFIC, 
with FANTASTIC it is the greatest comic 
possible. Now for the questions : 

(1) What is Cap’ America’s name ’cos I’m 
not sure about it. I've heard that it’s 
Steve Rogers, am I correct ? 

(2) Y’know old Doc Strange—when the 
Ancient One cured him of the Black Magic 
put on him by Mordo, did he also cure 
his hands? How long will it be till we 
meet Doc Strange and Mordo fighting that 
final battle ? 

(3) If you run out of original Avengers’ 
Stories, please, could you print the 
Avengers’ stories with The Scarlet Witch 
and Quicksilver, both reformed badies 
from Magneto’s evil mutants, Giant 
Man, now called Goliath, and dear old 
Cap America who’s their leader. Also 
in X-Men keep up Hank’s words, my 
dictionary is becoming exhausted. I know 
this letter won't be printed because I’ve 
made a terrible mess of it. But I still 
have that chance in a million. 

J. V. Sheridan, 

Sutton, Surrey. 


(1) You're right about Cap America’s real 


name, 
(2) We've taken a peep at Doc’s hands and 
they look fine to us, 


SEND YOUR 
LETTERS TO :— 
TERRIFIC 


64, LONG ACRE 
LONDON, W.C.2 


(3) Keep holding your breath and we'll be 
making all sorts of changes in The Avengers 
line-up. 

Alf and Bart. 


Dear Alf and Bart, 

Could you answer these questions about 
the Super Heroes in TERRIFIC ? 

(1) How tall is THOR ? 

(2) Has Iron Man ever been defeated ? 
(3) Why doesn’t Giant Man’s costume rip 
when he becomes large, and how does 
his costume become small when he 
changes to Ant-Man ? 

Stephen Dolan, 

Huyton, Lancs. 


Thor is merely ,3207 of the thickness of 
a cigarette paper taller than Bart in his 
boots, Steve. That makes him either 
6 feet or 6 feet 1 inch depending on whether 
or not he has just had a hair cut. Iron Man 
has never been defeated in the pages of 
Power, although his air battle with the 
Angel might count as a defeat in the eyes of 
one two of you (see FANTASTIC 11). 
Giant Man’s costume is fashioned from 
special expandable material which can 
also be made to reduce. 

Alf and Bart. 


Dear Alf and Bart, 

Prince Namor, the Sub-Mariner, is great. 
Who does the detailed artwork 2? My Mum 
said I should write but I don’t think this 
letter will get printed, even the letters 
that say the same as I do are made 
up—I am sure of it because the letters 
fit into the page just right. Well, even 
if you do write your own letters I'll still 
buy your comics. 

Michael Edmondson, 

Nordland, Yorks. 

Being one of the most popular duos in the 
Solar-system we don’t haye to write 
ourselves letters, Mike. Of course they 
fit the page—what do you think Sub-Mariner 
(arted, incidentally, by Adam Austin) does 
on Tuesday afternoons ?_ He helps our 
layout artists make sure the letters fit ! 
Alf and Bart, 


CAN YOU WRITE? 


Then fill up this form 
and hand it to your 
newsagent ! 


p7-------------- 


Name..... eee e cere eeeneeeneeee 


Address... 


Signature of parent or 
guardian .......... ned oheee dee 


O fabled dispenser of POWER 
please deliver/reserve* me a copy 
of TERRIFIC until further notice. 
*Delete as necessary. 


Se eee 
a 


16 TERRIFIC 


TE CDG ALA OMLD 


ss Hi THERE witp ones, 


Ula) 2 REMEMBER HOW SEVEN 


LONG DAYS AGO THE 
AVENGERS CAME 
ACROSS IAAMORTUS 
LORD OF LIMBO AND 
MASTER OF TIME ? 
REMEMBER WHY ??? 


THAT'S IT, YOU GOT 
RTUS 


AVENGERS. THAT'S 
WHY HE KIDNAPPED 
RICK JONES—AND 
Sk SREY 
HIM EVEN rt SON RONT 


WHAT 
INTO, 
GROUP... BUT IT: “] 
IME...I | LOOKS LIKE WE'RE 
IMMON ;;G0ING TO HAVE OUR 


FROM OUT OF THE DISTANT )I-DON'T KNOW 
| | PAST...FROM THE DIM WE WALKED 


UU... AND 
STRONGER 


Ly | 


(7 
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IMAGINE THE LEGENDARY TITAN'S 
AMAZEMENT AS HE SWINGS AT 
HIS DOUBLE - SIZE VICTIM BUT 
ENCOUNTERS ... WOTHING 


FEELING HIS VICTORY WILL BE A 
SIMPLE ONE , GOLIATH LINES UP 
HIS STRANGELY SILENT FOE FOR 
ONE MIGHTY KNOCKOUT PUNCH... 


AND Now... | THIS IS MY CHANCE! 
GOLIATH IVE GOTTOUSE | 
STRIKES! ) SPLIT-SECOND <I 

TIMING.../ | ADS 


ANOTHER FEW SECONDS ARE ALL 
GIANT-MAN WOULD NEED TO 


ID FURIOU. 
SNAPS THE TINY CORDS...7 


4 
=) 
f 


THERE'S ONLY OWE 
WAY TO BEAT THAT 
MAN - MOUNTAIN ... 


LOOKING FOR) 
ME, BIG FELLA? 
IM RIGHT 
\ d, BEHIND You! 


OH, WELL ... 
CAN'T SHOOT A 
FELLA FOR 

TRYINGS 


HUMAN inal 
THIS, 


WITH THE VAST KNOWLEDGE OF 
HUMAN NERVE AND MUSCLE 


YES... MERLIN THE ONE 
HUMAN WHO CAN OVERCOME 


THEN, SETTING HIS TRANSIST- 
ORS TO FULL INTENSITY... 
li” » aN 
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I UNDERESTIMATED TURN, MAN OF IRON! 
THE ASTONISHING ‘\| TURN, AND FACE THE 
FOE WHO WILL SURELY /MAG/C/AN// 
DEFEAT YOU? 


FIRST,I CREATE A CAGE TO 
CONTAIN MY FOE... WITH BARS OF 
“TEMPERED STEEL / 


iii NN | zal 


YOUR POWER IS eo AT THE MERE WAVE OF A_FINGER,T 

AWESOME, a SUMMON A: SHATTERING L/GHTMING 

BUT MY Fa) BOLT ae BLAST YOU INTO NOTHING- 
Z ESS / 


SPELLS ARE 
LIMITLESS! 


BuT, BEFORE THE DEADLY BOLT CAN BE BROUGHT INTO PLAY, THE MOST 
WERFUL JET. TRANSISTORS OF THEIR SIZE ON EARTH HURL THE GREAT 
GOLDEN AVENGER OUT OF ITS ZIG-ZAG PATH’ p= 
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AND NOW, LET'S SEE HOW I SEE NO WEAPON 
OD YOL/ ARE AT UNLEASHED.” 

PROTECTING YOURSELF, 

MAGICIAN / 


YOU WON'T THINK IT'S YOU THOUGHT BY BREAK- 
ING UP THE AVENGERS... 
MAKING US FIGHT SINGLY 


MY EYES...MY EARSS NNO, “yp 
THE NOISE. . THOSE LIGHTS.. ; iY, DSS 
GETTING DIZZY/ ONN- gt); 


Hoe) eee oer 
\ THOR! > Ge) 
=.) A\\\Ys \\ Cos 
2 aa\\\ 
\ gl NS A SL 
a) 
| 


MY HAMMER AGAINST YOUR NONE MAKE BATTLE RULES 
‘HERCULEAN FOR HERCULES /I FIGHT AS 
\ WAR CLUB I CHOOSE / AND I CHOOSE 
NN! NOT TO USE MY CLUB/ 


IT WILL GAIN ME V/ICTORY/NO 
ONE THAT LIVES CAN SURVIVE 
THE BEAR HUG OF HERCULES / 
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BUT, JABBING AND STRIKING ,THE HIS STRENGTH IS TRULY THE’ 
GREATEST 


MIGHTY THUNDER GOD KEEPS 


‘TO EXERT HIS 
MAXIMUM 


Then AS THOR RETRIEVES HIS MIGHTY HAMMER, 
LESS THAN SIXTY SECONDS FROM THE TIME IT 
WAS DROPPED, /MMORTUS REACHES OUT,AND.. 


I CAN. RISK NO MORE 
DEFEATS.’ AT THE MERE 


“TOUCH OF MY HAND, I 
“TAKE YOU TO THE 
PAST. WITH 

Me! 


WHILE HUNDREDS OF YEARS IN THE PAST... 


HERE |S RICK 272 HAVENT YOU YET GUESSED 7? Biz 


Wi 210K 7: 
WHERE /S HE 2?/ TRAPPED WITHIN THE 


23) TOWER / HE'S YouRS To Wi 
ery Re Sam 
We! 


T HAVE EVER FACED 
HERCULES OFF-BALANCE, UNABLE, . ey MINE IS ieee. 
El 


YOUR STRENGTH ° 
CANNOT SURVIV 
SUCH A FALL / 


‘THER! 


IERE WAS 
Hey BLINDING 


I FEEL THERE 
ARE OTHER 
FORCES BEHIND 


LAND ON HIS 
Feet’ 


AFTER HIM, MY STALWARTS/ 
+-- THE INTRUDER MUST BE 
STOPPED! 


UGH THEY BE NAUGHT 
BUT WAXEN FIGURES. .,../ 
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WITHIN MINUTES... 


AND AT STHAT MOMENT , DEEP WITHIN THE AMAZON 


JUNGLE ..- 

IMMORTUS HAS_ )\ /THE BRAGGART 
TAKEN, CAPTAIN AMERICA )| FROM THE PAST 
AWAY / WE Must STRIKE 


DID BREAK THEM 
UP AS HE VOWED 
TO DOS 


WHILE, BACK WITH THE 
AVENGERS... 

IF ONLY 
THERE WERE SOME- 
THING WE COULD DO 
FOR CAP/ 


WITH THE AVENGERS SHORT 
OF THEIR FULL FIGHTING 

COMPLEMENT, OUR VICTORY, 
IS PRACTICALLY ASSURED/ 


SHEER 


Nex 
Ns aN 


(@ 
Le 


THAT VoIceS 
IT.CAN ONLY 
GE.t./ 


TH 


E THIS TIM 
TIMERS IS OUR: 


SO FAR AS \ AND YET, HE HAS BEEN A 
TRUE AVENGE, 


iE, AVENGERS, THI 
ND WE 
MAKE THE MOST OF IT/ 


Bur THEN, 


THERE IS A MORE 
SUDDENLY... 


‘SHATTERING BLOW 


BLOW To.US 


\q 


IE ADVANTAGE 
SHALL NOT FAIL TO 


Ul 


<r 
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I CHOOSE THE GIANT- SIZED ONE/ BY THE MERE 
POWER OF A SORCERESS’ SPELL ,I CAN SHRINK 
HIM TO THE SIZE AND INEFFECTIVENESS OFA 


CHILD! ; 

UGHH/ HER SPELL 
1S MORE POTENT 
THAN MY CYBERNETIC 
POWER / I CAN'T 
RESIST IT... CAN'T 
STOP MYSELF 
FROM SHRINKING... 

WEAKENING... / 


But, THE THUNDER GOD, ALSO, IS HAVING HIS: 


SHARE OF TROUBLE 

IT IS LIKE HAVIN 

ONE OF My NEWEST MY HAND] NG 

AVENGER... Z/QUID oN SEMENT! 
a CEMENT! 

ORE, WHICH TURNS 

INTO ACTUAL, 

UNBREAKABLE 

STONE 

IMMEDIATELY 

UPON CONTACT 

WITH LIVING FLESH! 


AND Z CLAIM 4@ON MAW AS MY VICTIM/ITIS 
HIGH TIME HE LEARNED THAT THERE IS GREATER 
STRENGTH THAN HIS UPON THIS SECOND-RATE 


PLANET’ 
YOU..YOU'VE DENTED MY 
ARMOUR... WITH YOUR HAND’ 
IT ISN'T POSS/BLE/ 


ANYTHING |S POSSIBLE 
TO AN IMMORTAL OF 
ASGARD, FOOL / 
ESPECIALLY WHEN 
MY GLOVES ARE MADE 


IM GOING TO HAVE 

MY HANDS FULL 
WITH THIS CHARACTER! 
I HOPE THOR IS 
MAKING OUT BETTER 
THAN HIGH, POCKETS 


AND 7 


MEANTIME ..- 


“THERE IS SOMETHING 
FLYING ABOUT ME..- 
CONFUSING ME -- 


IF I. CAN JUST KEEP 
ENCIRCLING THE ENCHANT- 
RESS...DIVERT HER 
ATTENTION -.. SHE IS 
BOUND TO LOSE CONTROL 
OVER HANK AND HE'LL 
BE ABLE TO RETURN TO 
HIS FIGHTING, SIZE 
AGAIN! 


ANo, JUST A FEW YARDS AWAY, ONE 
OF THE MOST POUNDING, PUNISHING, 
POWER - PACKED FIGHTS EVER, 

RECORDED, RAGES UNCHECKED..- 


HOW MUCH MORE 


MORE THAN YOU 
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IF 1 USE MY REPULSORS Wow, 
WHILE HE'S GETTING HIS SECOND 
WIND, I MIGHT HAVE A CHANCE 
TO... WAIT’ WHAT'S THIS? 


THEY'RE NOT WORKING / 


I ALMOST HESITATE TO 
SQUEEZE THE TRIGGER /T 
HAVE AWAITED THIS 
TRIUMPHANT INSTANT FOR 
SO LONG, THAT I WANT TO 
SAVOUR ITS PLEASURE TILL 
THE LAST 

\ — 


AND, WHILE THE GOLDEN 
AVENGER STANDS THUS 
BEWILDERED, THE EXECUTIONER 
STRIKES AGAIN -.- 


You 
WON YE7) 


THAT VOICES 
(IT CAN ONLY 
BELONG TOo.../ 


HAVEN'T 
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CAPTAIN. a S S5 BUT... AND SO HE D/D... UNTIL I BROKE THROUGH 
AMERICA 4: ; -.. GUARDS WHO HAD 
‘Ol 


BUT I'LL SAVE YOU FOR 

LAST, ZEMO/ FIRST, I 
SEE MY FELLOW 

AVENGERS CAN 

USE SOME 

HELP... 


MTN 
A 


BAH! You Neal FIRST, YOU'VE 
“GOT TO 


Wf ME, 
EXECUTIONER! 


CAP/ 
2 %\\ LLL 
A | " ) 


NS 


—— 


I'VE GOT A LOT OF 

MAKING UP TO DO. 

“TO THE OTHER AVENGERS 

--- AND HERE'S WHERE 
I BEGINZ 
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By Now,THE RAPIDLY FLYING WASP MUCH MAN/IT FEELS | | THEN, SUDDENLY, THE SILENCE IS RENT 
HAS SO CONFU . GREAT TO BE BY AN EAR- SHATTERING EXPLOSION 
BACK IN ACTION AS A TORRENT OF STOWE IS 
POWERFULLY UNLEASHED / 


THOR | 


HAS __) AVENGERS, WE'VE ONLY OWE 
BROKEN FREE! CHANCE...IF I 


CAN CAST A 
SPELL IN TIME/ 


Q 


BY TAKING US BACK 
A FEW DAYS IN THE 
y FAST? 


Aah. 


IT SORELY GRIEVES ME TO DO 
THIS ...TO THUS ADMIT DEFEAT / 
BUT THERE JS NO OTHER WAY/ 


IT CONCERN'S CAP'S YOUNG SIDE- 
KICK; RICK JONES’ WHY DON'T WE 
MAKE HIS MEMBERSHIP IN THE 
AVENGERS OFFICIAL , AS THE 
WASP'S IS, BY GIVING HIM SOME 


I..1 FEEL ANOTHER MEN7AL 
PROGE / FROM THE PAST / OF 
COURSE” EVERYTHING IS AS IT 
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AND S0,THROUGH A SUBTLE 
ENCHANTED SPELL KNOWN ONLY 
“TO THE SORCERERS OF ASGARD 
THE EXQUISITE ENCHANTRESS 
SHIFTS THE SANDS OF TIME, 
MAKING EVERYTHING EXACTLY 
AS IT WAS BEFORE THAT FATE- 
FUL MOMENT WHEN /MMORTUS 
APPEARED..-- 


IT |S DONESTHE 
AVENGERS SHALL 
NEVER KNOW” 


AGAIN YOU HAVE ) S/LENCE, 

FAILED YOU THICK- 
SKINNED CLOD/ 
EACH TIME WE 


BREAK THE 
CONTACT, 
LOVELY ONE/ 


AS THE CHAIRMAN OF THIS WEEKS 
MEETING ,I ASK IF THERE ARE ANY 
NEW MATTERS TO BE THROWN 
BEFORE THE BCARDS GIANT- 


TuAVE I YIELD 
SOMETHING 


BAH! MY PATIENCE WEARS THIN! 
IF YOU CANNOT BRING US TOTAL _] 


WOULD DISPOSE 


2 KY OFA 
Dy er \ 
Le 
Rae 


ME 22/ WHEN ALL \NOT FIGHT 
F SCIENCE |S_, |AMONG OuR-| 
COMMANDY 


AND S0,A PALL OF SILENCE FALLS 
OVER THE STRANGE CASTLE, 
HIDDEN DEEP IN THE MYSTERIOUS 
AMAZON JUNGLES! AND, AS THE 
MASTERS OF EVIL BROOD AND 
PREPARE NEW PLANS, A TOTALLY 
DIFFERENT MENACE IS ABOUT 
TO CONFRONT. THE AVENGERS... 
AND YOU'LL SEE IT ALL MERE, 
NEXT WEEK! TILL THEN, BE LOYAL, 
BE FAITHFUL , BEHAVE ./ FAREWELL! 
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FRANTIC 
FUN... 


LiRTZ © 


“* The film wasn’t a great success, but we hada 
record sale of soft drinks! ’”” 


“ Don’t worry, there’ll be another along in a minute! ” 


V teD 


‘ Shall-we spend our holiday at Loch Ness 
this year, dear?” 
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from your Wall's shop 
Thrill to 28 big pages of 
excitement, adventure 
~and-Daléks! 


a — 
= ns 5 
“GE "§ NEW-SHAPE SKY RAY! 
6 Cap hawed ce @ Thrilling double flavours of 
@ Free Dr. Who picture cards! raspberry and orange! 


= 


| HURRY! SEND THIS ORDER FORM TODAY! 


ee a | te 
1 To: Sky Ray 


| Space Raiders H.Q., 

I Wall's House, TOWN... 

| Gloucester. 

H Please send my copy of POUNIV tort 
Doctor-Who's Space Note: To’ avoid cutting your comic you can’ write your 
Adventure ‘Book. lenclose | name and address on a piece of paper instead and send 


it with the P.O. stamps value 1/-, (Or get an Order Form 
| -P.0:/stamps value 1!- from your Wall's shop.) 


ADDRESS... 


! 
| 
1 
! 
| 
! 
| 
! 
| 
| 


CINTAS-ISK 15-8026-60 
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BSVRANGLS "ae 


NOREDE 


po ; 
1, JERLUPING: 
NIGHTMARE!” 
<2 


<a? 


THE WIDELY- ACCLAIMED 
SMASH SENSATION WHO 
HAS MADE ‘THE OCCULT 
THE MOST FASCINATING NEW 

SUBJECT IN COMICDOM/ 
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SLOWLy, A HEAVY, CREAKY DOOR IAM EXCEEDINGLY WEARY./ BUT THE 


HUMAN BODY 


SWINGS OPEN, FRAMING A TALL, FOR DAYS I HAVE GONE 
DRAMATIC FIGURE IN THE DIAALY- WITHOUT SLEEP IN My UN- 
LIT DOORWAY! THUS DOES DR. ENDING BATTLE AGAINST 
STRANGE RETURN TO_HIS THE SUPERNATURAL FORCES 
CURIOUS TOWN HOUSE == WHICH MENACE MANKIND / 
THUS DOES OUR MYSTICAL TALE 

BEGIN// 


HAS ITS LIMITS 

OF ENDURANCE! 

I CAN work NOR 
LONGER/I 
MUST REST 

NOW-~MY EYES 

GROW 

HEAVy-- 


AND SO, IN THE SHADOWY SILENCE OF HIS CANDLE- 
LIT STUDY, THE MASTER OF THE MYSTIC ARTS 

,FALLS INTO A DEEP SLUMBER-- THE MOST 
PANGEROUS SLUMBER OF HIS LIFE /// 


FOR, WHEN HE FINALLY 
AWAKENS, HIS STARTLED 
EYES BEHOLD-— 


A MYSTERIOUS FIGURE, 
CLOAKED IN DARKNESS,,, 
COVERED WITH AN AURA 
OF EVIL’ 


WHOEVER YOU ARE-- WHAT-) /MPOSS/BLE/ MY THEN LET THE AWESOME 
EVER YOUR SINISTER MAGICAL INCANTA- LIGHT OF My ENCHANTED 
MISSION ~- BY THE HOSTS TION HAS NO AMULET BATHE YOU IN ITS 
OF HOGGOTH I COMMAND | EFFECT// IT IS AS IRRESISTIBLE GLOW, UNTIL 


YOU TO PUT YOURSELF THOUGH I HAVE -- WHAT 22 MWY AMULET 
UNDER MY CONTROL / LOST MY POWER! AZSO iS POWERLESS 
AGAINST You // 
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NOS THIS |S INCREDIBLE! 


I MUST QUICKLY 

TURN INTO MY. SOME FANTASTIC FORCE IS 

ECTOPLASMIC HOLDING ME BACK -- PRE- 

SELF, UNTIL I VENTING ME FROM 
LEAVING MY PHYSICAL 


CAN LEARN 
WHAT-— Bopy,/ 


I HAVE ONLY ONE ALTERNATIVE 

LEFT// IT SHALL ATTACK THE 

NAMELESS NEW MENACE PHYS/~ 

CALLY--USING THE MORTAL POWER 
OF MY HUMAN FORM / 


THERE CAN BE BUT OVE 
EXPLANATION / I AM S7/LL 
ASLEEP! I HAVE NOT 
REALLY AWAKENED YET/ 
IAM CAUGHT IN THE 
NIGHTMARE WORLD! 


q 


MY SPELLS ARE 
USELESS// MY AMULETOO 0 
POWERLESS,// AND I S 
AM UNABLE ‘TO ATTAIN 
MY ECTOPLASMIC 


= 

ME BEFORE // T AM 
ACTUALLY-~ 
HELPLESS 


BUT EVEN HERE I WAITS AT LAST I 

AM DEFEATED --FOR UNDERSTAND, AT 

I CANNOT ATTACK A LAST I REALIZE WHAT: 
FIGURE WHO IS HAS HAPPENED To ME // 

NOT SOL/D--WHO 

CANNOT BE TOUCHED/, 


NO SOONER ARE THOSE STARTLING WORDS 
UTTERED, THAN THE VERY ROOM ITSELF BEGINS 
TO WAVER AND WHIRL AROUND THE MASTER OF 
THE MYSTIC ARTS-- WHILE HE STANDS IN THE 
CENTRE , WAITING --WAITING ~~ 
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AND THEN, HE TOO |S CAUGHT UP IN THE MAD 
WHIRLPOOL OF PENNING ENERGY WAVES, 
INTILo : 


.wLJNTIL HE FINDS HIMSELF IMPRISONED IN A TRANS- 
PARENT SPHERE, FLOATING IN A REALM WHICH HAS 
NO LOCATION IN EARTHLY .TIME OR SPACEw, 


IT IS USELESS TO STRUGGLE, 

DR, STRANGE / YOUR FATE IS 

SEALED--YOUR DEFEAT IS 
ASSURED! 


I RELEASE YOU--TO SEND YOu ON 
(OUR PREARRANGED JOURNEY=~ YOUR 
ONE-WAY JOURNEY ~~ YOUR FINAL 
JOURNEY, 


"SEE HOW EASILY I WHIRL YOU AROUND, AS 
THE DIZZYING CIRCLE GETS WIDER AND WIDER 
--FASTER AND FASTER-- UNTIL YOU. REACH 
THE CRUCIAL POINT, AND THEN... 


IT IS AS I SUSPECTED! I AM ENTERING 
THE NIGHTMARE WORLD! I'VE BEEN 
CAPTURED IN MY SLEEP, 


KEEPS ME SAFE FROM HARM WHEN I SHUT 
MY EYES IN REPOSE/ MY DREAD ENEMY, 
NIGHTMARE, MUST HAVE BEEN WATCHING-~ 
WAITING FOR Ea MARE: THAT FATAL 


G 
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SO, OR, STRANGE! EVEN 


THE JOURNEY IS ENDED/ THERE 
HE IS--SMIRKING TRIUMPHANTLY-- 
CERTAIN THAT HE HAS BEATEN 
ME AT LAST/ 


YOU ARE NOT INFALLIBLE/ 
EVEN YOU HAVE YOUR 
CARELESS MOMENTS-~ 
MOMENTS WHICH ALLOW 
ME TO STRIKE/ 


I WARN You, 
NIGHTMARE / NO 
MATTER How 
POWERLESS I 
MAY SEEM--IAM 
STILL MASTER 
QF THE MYSTIC 
ARTS“ 


LET THE ENERGY GLOBE 

WHICH HOLDS YOU VANISH/ 

I NEED IT NO LONGER, 
YOU CAN WEVER 
ESCAPE ME Now,’ 


REMEMBER -~ SO LONG AS YOU 

ARE ASLEEP, I AM YOUR 

MASTER HERE IN THE NIGHT- 
MARE WORLD // 


BuT LT 
SHALL NOT 


FOOL/ YOUR WORDS. ARE EMPTY AS THE 
WIND/ HERE IN MY WORLD I AM SUPREME! 
My WILL IS THE ONLY WILL! SEE HOW 
EASILY I-CAN WILL YOU TO SHRINK IN SIZE, UN- 
TIL I CAN HOLP YOU IN THE PALM OF ONE 


NEVER/ YOU SHALL WEVER. AWAKE / I CAUGH 
YOU OFF-GUARD,/ YOU HAVE NO POWER To USE 
AGAINST ME/ I CAN HOLD YOU HERE FOREVER 
5," FOR THIS IS MY DOMAINS 


yf! 


NOW, RETURN TO NORMAL. 

SIZE/ I'M WEARY OF THIS 

LITTLE GAME/ THERE 

ARE OTHERS I MAY WISH 
TO PLAY! 
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--AND, LEST YOU 
ENTERTAIN ANY 
HOPES OF ESCAP- 
ING, SEE HOw 
EASILY I CAN 
CONTROL YOu! AT: 
A SINGLE GESTURE 
FROM ME, YOU 
TURN INTO A 
FIGURE OF 
STONE 


THEN, WHEN I FINALLY TIRE OF THE SIGHT 

OF You, I SHALL BANISH YOU TO THE WORLD 

OF NOTHINGNESS, FROM WHICH YOU SHALL 
NEVER RETURNS 


WONE OF THESE THINGS \ FOR, I CAN PREVENT 
ARE REAL! THEY ARE _\ THE DREAM FROM EVER 
ALL MERELY HAPPENING] ENDING/ AND SO LONG 
TO YOU IN YOUR DREAM.) AS YOU DREAM, YOUR 
BUT, THAT FACT IS OF FATE, YOUR DESTINY, 
SMALL COMFORT/_A Your VERY EXISTENCE 
IS IN MAY HANDS” 


THEN, WHEN I RETURN YOU AGAIN TO YOUR 
PITIFUL HUMAN SELF I AM ST/LL YOUR 
MASTER/ FOR NONE ARE POWERFUL 
AS TE, HERE IN MY NIGHTMARE WORLD/ 


OR, IF THE MOOD STRIKES 
ME, I CAN OPEN THE VERY 

GROUND BENEATH You, 
AND LET YOU DROP INTO 
THE BOTTOMLESS PIT-- 
A FALL WHICH WILL TAKE 
ALL ETERNITY TO COM— 

PLETE/ 


OF ALL THOSE I HAVE TOYED WITH, .FROM EVERY 
PLANET, EVERY DIMENSION, EVERY GALAXY-— 
ONLY YOU HAVE DEFEATED ME_IN THE PASTS 
AND THAT IS WHY YOU SHALL BE IN BONDAGE 
TO ME / THAT IS WHY MY REVENGE WILL BE 


2 


23: 
OL 
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I HAVE NO TRUE\ ENOUGH,/ I WILL 
POWER OVER HEAR NO MORE // 
NORMAL. 
lIMANS/ BUT, 
WHEN YOU TOOK 
YOUR OATH TO 
SERVE THE 
MYSTIC ARTS, 
YOU MADE 
YOURSELF MY 
ENEMY-~You 
MADE YOUR- 
SELF 
VULNERABLE 
TO ME! 


IT 1S THE GULGOL-- MY 
MORTAL ENEMY FROM THE 
NETHERWORLD// HE MUST 
HAVE PENETRATED MY 
DEFENCES WHEN I CONCEN- 
TRATED MY ATTENTION ON 
YOU BUT HOW-- HOW DID 
YOU BO 'T22 


MY POWER CAN 
ONLY AFFECT THOSE 
WHO ARE ASLEEP,/ 

BUT THE GULGOL 
CANNOT BE STOPPED/ 
AND HE HAS SWORN 

TO DESTROY ME/! 
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WHAT DOES 
IT MATTER2 
I DID WHAT 


I AM NOT AS POWERLESS AS YOU THINK! THE 
FINAL VICTORY SHALL S7/LL BE MINE/ AND NOW, 
EVIL ONE--LOOK BEHIND YOu,// 


WHAT USELESS TRICK ARE YOU 
ATTEMPTING TO-~ WO,“ WHAT 
1S THAT ?2/ 


FOR AGES I HAVE GUARDED AGAINST 
THE GULGOL / HE IS THE ONE FOE I CAN 


NOT DEFEAT--FOR HE NEVER ~ 
/ 
‘ /\ 


NOW THAT HE HAS 
COME THIS FAR, MY 
BARRIERS ARE ‘TOO 
WEAK TO HOLD HIM! 
THIS 1S THE MOMENT 
I HAVE DREADED 
SINCE THE BEGINNING 
OF TIME! 
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YOU LIEU NOTHING WILL STOP 
THAT HEARTLESS CREATURE OF 


IT WAS I WHO 
SUMMONED HIM-~| 
IT iS IT WHOCAN 


RETURN THEM WOW AND 
I WILL SAVE YOU FROM 
THE GULGOL / 


I HAVE. NOTHING To 

LOSE/ IF YOU CAN 

DO WHAT YOU SAy, 

I WILL RETURN 

YOUR POWERS TO 
YOU! 


BEGONE, GULGOL /! 
BEGONE, THING OF 

DARKNESS -- RETURN-- 

RETURN TO THE NETHER- 

WORLD FROM WHENCE 

YOU CAME/ DOCTOR 

STRANGE COMMANDS 

you! 


DESTRUCTION,’ YOU ARE TRYING 
CONEL 


VERY WELL // AT MY 
COMMAND, YOU ARE 
AGAIN MASTER OF 
THE MYSTIC ARTS / 
SOM NOW STOP HIM 
--HURRY-- HE IS 
ALMOST UPON US/ 


YOU 21 IT! HE DISAP- 
PEARED! YOU MADE 
HIM VANISH WITH THE 
MERE SNAP OF YOUR 
FINGERS! 


SEND HIM BACK 
TO THE PIT 

FROM WHICH HE 
WAS SPAWNED/ 


BE SILENT,/ YOUR COWARDLY 
SNIVELLING DOES NOT BE-, 
COME YOU! STAND ASIDE 
WHILE.I SAVE youR 
UNDESERVING LIFE/ 


BUT HOW 2? YOU UTTERED| 

NO MYSTIC PHRASE ~- 

YOU SPOKE NO MAGICAL 

INCANTATION,// WHAT 

DREAD POWER Do you 

POSSESS WHICH I DID 
NOT SUSPECT22 
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I USED THE ONE POWER EVEN YOU COULD NOT CURSE YOUM YOU OUTWITTED \ HAVE YOU FORGOT- 
TAKE FROM ME//! THE POWER OF MY BRAIN -- ME// FOR THAT, I'LL MAKE YOU | TEN SO SOON? you 
My INTELLIGENCE / MY ABILITY TO THINK OF A PAY WITH--WO,/ YOUR AMULET/] _ RETURNED MY 
TURN IT AWAY/ I CANNOT BEAR] POWERS To ME./ 
THE LIGHT OF ITS BEAM J/ YOU CAN THREATEN 
ME NO LONGER/ 


SCHEME TO DECEIVE YOu! 


I KNEW How 
YOU FEARED 
THE GULGOL / 


SO, WHEN T 
FOUND 
MYSELF 
DEPRIVED OF 
MY SPELLS, 
I RESORTED 
TO THE 
SIMPLEST OF 
TRICKS--A 
TRICK WHICH 


I HYPNOTIZED [ty 
you / 


IT WAS EASY FOR ME TO 
BAN/SH THE GULGOL, FOR 
HE WAS NEVER HERE,’ I 
MADE YOU IMAGINE HIM // 


ILL GET YOu YET, ACCURSED 
ONE// I CAN WAIT FOR ALL 
ETERNITY IF NEED BE! 
SOONER OR LATER YOU 
WILL RELAX YOUR GUARD 
AGAIN-- AND WHEN YOu 
DO--I'LL FINISH YOU 
FOREVER !/ DO YOU HEAR, 

ME 22 FOREVER {0 


I HEAR you,/ I CAN FEEL THE POWER 

OF YOUR HATRED! BUT I HAVE A 

STRONGER POWER--FOR I POSSESS 

THE POWER OF JUSTICE AND TRUTH-~ 
NS AND SO I FEAR YOU NOT(// 


MOMENTS LATER-- OR; IS IT HOURS OR YEARS?2 DAWN IS BREAKING OVER THE CITY-- THE CITY 
--FOR TIME HAS NO MEANING IN THE NIGHTMARE WHICH CANNOT SUSPECT THE STRANGE FORCES 


DIMENSION-- DR, STRANGE AWAKENS, SAFE ONCE LURKING BEYOND THE BORDER OF MAN'S 
MORE IN THE SANCTUARY OF HIS CANDLELIT CHAMBER! IMAGINATION, BUT, SO LONG AS THEY EXIST, JUST 


IT IS OVER! 
I HAVE WON,/ 


SO LONG WILL OR, STRANGE BE HERE TO BATTLE 
THEM, IN THE NAME OF HUMANITY,/ _- 


ARK TO THESE WORDS, LOYAL READER--ONE DAy, MANY 
“EARS HENCE, YOU WILL PROUDLY RELATE THESE B®, STRANGE 
TALES To A NEW GENERATION--A GENERATION WHICH WILL ENVY 
THE FACT THAT YOU WERE PRIVILEGED TO HAVE READ THE 
EARLIEST OF THESE TREND-SETTING TALES,’ MORE NEXT WEEK! 


TERRIFIC 7 


iY 
WP 
Weve 
Ni 


a 


"PB 


Reg. T.M. & © Marvel Comics Group, 


38 TERRIFIC 


THE SLIGHT SOUND OF 
A TINY CREAKING ARM 


UV'S NEVER PLAYTIME WITH THESE PRETTY, PAINTED, CHINA 
DOLLS. SECURITY AGENT DON STARR KNOWS WHAT TERRIBLE 


CALLS HIMSELF THE DOLLMASTER. AND THE WORST 
HAPPENS! FOR HE IS by A A SENTRY-GOING LIVING 


Y 


ha a 
S aM 


MAYBE THAT WAY 
WILL TAKE ME OUT OF 
THIS TROUBLE-SPOT... 

A AND MAYBE NOT! BUT 
| HAVE TO TAKE THE 
CHANCE! 


‘THEY'RE CLUTCHING 
1 Lat ME! BUT AT LEAST THESE 
ARE NOT FITTED WITH / 
t/004G,, HAND-GUNS / 
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STARR! 


YOU REMEMBER 
HOW YOU LED MY 
DOLLS. To THE SECRET 


. QRGANIZATION, STARR? 


FOR THE SECOND TIME, STARR FINDS | | MACHINERY HUMS. THEN. 


HIMSELF STRAPPED IN THE 
"THOUGHT PROJECTION” CHAIR... THE TELEPHONE NUMBER THAT WILL Wo 


CONNECT WITH THE CONTROL ROOM 
1S... 


WELL, YOU WILL DO 
|E THING 


1'D RATHER... 
UOUUHHH ! 


7 __ BEFORE YOU 
DIRECT MY DOLLS TO THEIR 


NY 
TASK, STARR, YOU WILL ANSWER ? 
CERTAIN QUESTIONS T'CAN DO 


ORGANIZATION. we. SEE, THIS NOTHING!... 


TIME, | WANT ALL YOUR , NOTHING / 
FELLOW AGENTS TO DIE 


HEADQUARTERS. 


IT WILL BE.AS VA 
If STARR HAD NEVER |Z 
DISCOVERED our /|/fA 


AND AS THE AGENTS SPEEDED TO THE 
RENDEZVOUS POINT... 


LISTEN! THE DOLLS 
ARE ON THEIR WAY. 
WHEN THEY GET TO 

WHERE THEM AGENTS{ — 5 


HE WAS FAKING!” 
HE WASN'T UN- 
CONSCIOUS AT... 
UUUHHH! 


THIS 1S MY CHANCE... MY 
(ONE CHANCE. IF IT FAILS THE 
WHOLE ORGANIZATION WILL 


BY THE MACHINE WHICH 
HAS FORCED HIS MIND 
TO MY WILL. YOU CAN 
RELEASE HiM NOW! 


S DID | STOP THE DOLLS ? BLOWING 
SWIETLY, HE TRIGGERED THE GUN AT THE IP 
MASSIVE CONTROL MACHINE. ue cere. Bry Pps 


b AHHH! 4 HAD SOME EFFECT ON 
SOMEHOW THOSE EM ! 
KILLER-DOLLS HAVES O 0 6 O 
k 70 BE STOPPEO... jo0 0 of 
on 
% > 


LWA 


NEXT WEEK SEES STARR CORNEREO— 
‘BY THE L/VING DOLLS! 


hi r 
disposed of in a mutilated 
Pictorial matter whatsoeyer, 


A Power House PIN-UP 


